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now after forty years It takes months of pleading
and futile correspondence with officials at the Indi;
Office and the Hyderabad representative witl
doubtful results. Our system* has become so cum
brous!
Abdul Samad soon settled down to Universit]
life, its lectures and its ' Union-Hops'. The latte:
he attended with original curiosity and excitemeni
which an Indian always feels and which later makes
him Its ardent votary.
The first two months he devoted to adjusting
himself to College life, its incessant activities and
functions. He attended all and enjoyed all
Unlike his other Indian friends he did not believe
in keeping away from the functions that were purely
of English origin. He thought he should attend
everything and miss nothing. Even dancing
lessons he started taking with great keenness. Bui
the lectures In Engineering were found to be more
difficult to be digested than dancing lessons. The
Drawing period was a bore to him, Mathematics a
night-mare, Mechanics he could not follow. He
tried hard at all of them. His training and know-
ledge acquired at Poona Engineering College were
soon exhausted. The lectures were getting ad-
vanced and the subjects more complex. Private
tuitions did not help him much. Besides, they prov-
ed very expensive. Somehow he felt a great dislike
towards Engineering. The profession disgusted
him, aod he at last found out he had no aptitude for